66                              WINTERS   IN  ALGERIA:

especially have acquired a remarkable talent for dolorous into-
nations, and they seem to shed real tears in their out bursts
of sorrow on entering the sacred chapel; but when they meet
other female friends, their weeping gives place to lively gossip
and chatting. A certain number of circuits round the tomb,
with prayers, in a given number of successive days are equiva-
lent to a pilgrimage to Mecca.

I was much annoyed at times when I was interrupted in
making studies in this charming chapel by pilgrims who under-
took a thorough house-cleaning with the garments which they
wore. A swarthy devotee from Morocco began one morning
by a thorough dusting of the tombs and shaking of the flags,
then a .sweeping of the carpets and matting, accompanying
himself with an interminable recitation of verses from the Ko-
ran in a loud voice. Being persuaded that he intended that
this pilgrimage should be a thorough equivalent for a trip to
Mecca, I soon saw that there was nothing left for me to do
but to get my freshly painted canvas out of his way, shut
my color-box, and leave the field to him. He apparently did
not know that there, was any one else under that roof but him-
self and the marabout.

Nor was it without varied trials of this kind that I suc-
ceeded in finishing my study of the tomb; and this was, more-
over, the very sketch which the Queen of Sheba happened to
select for sticking wet against another canvas, thereby obliging
me to recommence my experiences at the tomb.

The women showed a reasonable amount of curiosity in
wishing to see studies upon which I was at work. When two
or more were together they would sometimes enter into con-
versation after having timidly approached my easel, and on re-
ceiving encouragement they would even leave their veil turned
up over the forehead, but only at times when they knew that